
wistfully into the man's pleading eyes a few days. What guaranty had they them, and again cook slowly, until, It is pleasant to buy and to feel the 
—"It would be lovely for—mother, that he would not again, at the first when the meat and parsnips are re- thrill of possession, but it is unpleas- 
wouldn t it? She wouldn't have to provocation, fall back into his old moved, there will be a rich gravy in not not to have money with which to . In every home opportunities should 
worry any more, or—or— : glum unbearablenes, 0 i the kettle, to be eaten with them settle all bills promptly. Life is a be made for the

Burke Denby lifted an imperative But what would her mother say? ■ ean-afal .
I hand. His face lighted. He sprang Well she would soon know. She would - y, as desired, 
to his feet and spoke with boyin en- get the magazine, then hurry home —! --------- • ---------
thusiasm. and find cut. ! To rid hogs of worms and parasites

“The very thing, Miss Darling, I It was between trains at the station, our people always fed the hogs pump- 
want you to go home and bring your and the waiting room was eserted.kin seed. We have taken the worst 
mother back to luncheon with you. Betty hurriedly told the newsstand looking , and ,
Never mind the work " went on woman what she wanted, and tried to JOOIDE ' ) ou ever saw anu, by 
he saw her quick glance toward his assume a forbidding aspect that would keeping them clean, giving range and 
desk. “I dont' want to work. I couldn’t discourage questions. But the woman good feed, and several feedings of 
—this morning. And I don't want you made no move to get the magazine, pumpkin seed as a vermifuge, have 
to. I want to see your mother. 1 She did not seem even to have heard seen them grow into fine looking hogs, 
want her to see me, and see if she the request. Instead she leaned over ____
thinks she could give you to me as a the counter and caught Betty’s arm. • 1
daughter, and yet not lose you herself, in- a vise-like grip. Her face was Minard’s Liniment Cures Colds, ao. 
but come here with you to live." alight with joyous excitement.

"But II could tell her this to- "Well, 1 am glad to see you! Ive Dut 1 I could tell her LU’S to- walchin’ av’ry fur von Whnt 
night," stammered Betty, knowing 0 ,vat *. N • - y for you. hat 
still that in spite of hernif, mis was I know when I’ve been a Face before!

!being swept cuite off her Now 1 know who you are. 1 see you 
|extraordinary enthustasmn eazer with your mother at Martin’s grocery 
man beto ' .. . • last Saf’day night, and I tried ter get
I. "I don’t want to wait till to-night, to ye, but I lost ye in the crowd. I 
|I want to see her now. Besides,"— see you first, then I see her, and I 
he cocked his head whimsically with knew then in a minute who you was, 
the confident air of one who knows and why I’d thought I’d seen ye s ome- 
his point is gamed,- "I want a maga- wheres. I hadn't not since you was a 
zine, and I forgot to ask you to get kid, the gh; but ! knew yer mother, 
it for me last night. 1 want the Feb- an’ you’ve got her eyes. You're Helen 
ruary ‘Research.’ So we’ll just let it Denby’s daughter. My, but I'm glad 
go that I m sending you to the sta- ter see ye!"
tion newsstand for that. Incidentally, Betty, plainly distressed, had been 
you may come back around by your attempting to pull her arm away from 
mother s place and bring her with you, the woman’s grasp; but at the name a 
There, now surely you won t object to look of relief crossed her fare.
—to running an errand for me. he "You are quite mistaken, madam," 
finished triumphantly. she said coldly. "My mother’s name

“No, I surely can’t object to to is not Helen Denby."
running an errand for you," laughed "But I see her myself with my own

Courtesy and Consideration.cleans 
sinks COMFORT 

LYE
settle all bills promptly. Life is a be made for the little children to prac- 
matter of choice. What can we afford tice consideration and care for some- 
to have and what can we afford to do thing weaker than themselves. The
without? ; cherishing instinct, both in the indi- 

-Ividual and the family, needa cultiva- 
ton and direction. It is manifested in 
the love of little girls for their dolls 
and in the devotion of boys to their

closets, 
drains 
kiIs

2a ALT pets. If this quality of nurture is not 
exercised or properly directed, it 
withers; for affections must be exer
cised if they are to develop. We often 
see spoiled children in families where 

all their desires are gratified without 
i effort on their own part and they are 
given no opportunity to serve. Many 
a mother virtually makes a slave of 
herself for her children, humoring 
every whim, and relieving them of all 
care, trouble and responsibility, only 

, to find when they are grown that they 
are utterly selfish and inconside rate.

All grades. Write for prices. 
TORONTO SALT WORKS'a

100e aG. J. CLIFF TORONTO

mice bugs
Extra 
Strong

28** %PUR* 
LYE X"’ SOAD - rhett)

desirous -

dirt Bovrilise8

! Unfortunate, too, is the only child 
or the youngest member of the family 
who is overindulged, with no more de- 
pendent member of the household to 
call forth his tender feelings. Herein 
lies one great value of the kinder- 
garten, where children re given op- 
portunities to help those younger than 
themselves.

F r the child without companions in 
the home, the parent should provide 

,occasions that require service or 
sacrifice for others. Arrange to have 
his friends come frequently to play 
with your little one. and share his 
toys, suggesting that the little guests 
must have the best.

: . Adaptability is gained through com- 
panionship with one's equals. From 
association with boys, little girls learn 
something of fair play, and become ac- 
quainted with the sturdier virtues; 
while from girls the boys learn to 
have a chivalrous attitude toward 
womankind.

The instinct of nature is developed 
through the care of a gar len or pets, 
for a child must exerci e thought and 
put it into practice, in order to obtain 
results. Then, too, generosity and re- 
spect are stimulated by sharing the 
fruits of his care, a little bouquet for 
mother, a head of lettuce for a neigh- 
bor, an extra kitten for a playmate.

If pets have young, the child’s 
mother should call attention to the 
care of the mother for her little ones, 
and her courage and self-sacrifice 
whenever the young are endangered. 
A child should be taught to take en- 

tire charge of his pets, to weed and 
care for his garden, if he is to receive 
the full benefit in character-develop
ment and achieve the self-respect 
which comes from responsibilities 
accepted.

Then, too, good manners, which 
spring from consideration, are as es
sential to the happiness of the world 
as are good morals, and parents should 
be examples of both to their children. 
How often virtuous people make us 
unhappy by their lack of tact! Cour
tesy and graciousness smooth out the 
rough places of life. A tiny boy of 
three can raite his hat and one of 
five can rise at table and push moth
er’s chair into place. When older peo
ple enter a room, children should rise; 
in fact, they should be taught to prac
tice all the little daily civilities. But 
courteous manners are taught slowly, 
“for precept must be upon precept, 
precept upon precept; line upon line, 
line upon line; here a little and there 
a little." Many a man of good char
acter has greatly limited his useful
ness of his lack of “polish," because 
his mother, either from stupidity oi 
overindulgence, neglected his social

your 
cookery
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nri. , I. Y Betty, as she rose to her feet, a pretty eyes, child! Of course she’s older
CHAPTER XX. you go, the sun goes. . That's why I color in her face. "And I—I'll try to lookin', but I'd swear on my dyin' bed

It was on a gray morning early in want you here all the time. Will you bring mother." "twas her. Ain't you Doroothy Eliza-
February that Betty found her em- come? Of course, you understand 1 It was in a tumult of excitement and both ?" 
ployer pacing the library from end mean adoption legally. But I don t indecision that Betty hurried down the P ty's eyes flew wide open,
to end like the proverbial caged lion: want to dwell on that part. I want ]ong Denby walk that February morn- "You- know—my—name?"
When he turned and spoke, she was youto want to come, I want you to ing. What would her mother say? How "There! I knew ‘twas." triumphed
startled at the look on his face—a be happy here. Won't you come? would she take it? Would she con- the woman. "An' ter think of you
worn, haggard look that told of sleep- Betty drew in her breath tremulous- sent? Would she consent even to go comin' back an' workin’ fur yer father
lessness and of something else that ly. For a long minute her gaze search- to luncheon — she who so seldom went like this, an'
she could not name. ed the man's face, i anywhere? It was a wonderful thing "My what?"

He ignored her conventional morn- We ’ Miss Betty. There was a —this proposal of Mr. Denby's. It It was the woman’s turn to open
ing greeting. confident smile in his eyes. He had meant, of course,— everything, if they wide eyes of amazement.

the air of a man who has made a cer- accepted it. a complete metamorphosis "Do you mean to say you don’t now 
tain somewhat dreaded move, but who of their whole lives and future It Rurkan nhv ic vour father?" 
has no doubt as to the outcome.

“I’m afraid I—can’t, Mr. Denby."

Bovril gives richness and flavour to 
soups, gravies, and all made dishes. When 
you arc cooking, keep the bottle where 
you can see it. Bovril, not only makes 
the dish more enjoyable, but also gives it 

additional food value.
The body-building power of Bovril has been - 

proved by independent scientific investigation 
to be from io to 10 times the amount taken.

"Miss Darling, I want to speak to 
you." . of their whole lives and future, 

could not help meaning that.
It Burke Denby is your father e"Yes, Mr. Denby."

“Will you come here to live—as my 
daughter?”

But "E it he isn't my father! My father
would they be happy there? Could is dead!"
they he happy with a man like Mr. “Who said so?”
Denby? To be sure, he said he would “Why, mother that is—I mean— Use Bovril in your cookery"You —can't ”

Betty, in spite of her very real and“Will I—what?” The amazement
serious concern and anxiety, almostin Betty’s-face was obviously genuine.

“You are surprised, of course; and laughed at the absolute amazement 
no wonder. I didn't exactly what you the man's face.

be willing to be—trained. (Betty’s she never said— What do you mean? 
face dimpled into a bread smile some- He can't be my father My mother’s 
what to the mystification of ‘the man name is Helen Darling!" Betty was 

1she chanced to be meeting at the making no effort to get away now. 
moment.) But would he be really kind She was, indeed, clutching the wo- 
and loveable like this all the time? He man's arm with her free hand.

on B TDcall ‘break it gently,’ did I? And I "No, Mr. Denby."
forgot that you haven't been thinking "May I ask why?" There was the 
of this thing every minute for the chill of ice in his voice.
last—er—month, as I have. Won’t Again Betty felt the almost hysteri- 
you sit down, please.” With an abrupt cal desire to laugh. Still her face was

À
(To be concluded.) •had been delightful once before—for

gesture he motioned her to a chair, very grave:C 
and dropped into one himself. “I can't “You—I— In the end you would not C
of course, beat about the bush now. want me, Mr. Denby," she faltered, 
I want you to come here to this house “because I—I should not be happy 
and be a daughter to me. Will you?" here?”

"But, Mr. Denby!” "May I ask why—that?"
“‘This is so sudden!’ Yes, I know,” There was no answer.

smiled the man grimly. "That's what "Miss Darling, why wouldn't you be 
your face says, and no wonder. It may happy here?"
seem sudden to you—but it is not at Genuine distress came into Betty’s 
all so to me. Believe me, I have given face. PARKER’SDiscovered: A Household Convenience, en egg, a little salt and a dust of 

white pepper. Pour into a batteredit a great deal of thought. I have de- “I would rather not say, Mr. . . , .cantal a
bated it—longer than you can guess. Denby.” . An indulgent aunt p k1
And let me tell you at once that of "But I prefer that you should." : watch to one of our young sons and to 
course I want your mother to come, “I can’t. You would think me im- the other a flashlight. For thirteen 
too. That will set your mind at rest pertinent.” nights it was absolutely necessary for
on that point. I "Not if I tell you to say it. Miss those boys to ascertain the time seven

“But I-I don't think yet that I—I Betty. Why can't you be happy here? times between going to bed.and get- 
quite understand," faltered the girl. You know very well that you would ting Then the novelty wore off.HI can't understand yet why—why buy, everything that money could both flash and watch were turned over 
you want me. You see, I—I have “But what I want is something— to me with the remark, fiere, Mother, 
thought lately that—that you positive- money can’t buy." ' j you take them nights. They re awful
ly disliked me, Mr. Denby." Her chin "What do you mean?" handy."
came up with the little determined lift No reply. The very first night that flash regis-
so like her mother. | “Miss Darling, what do you mean?” tered me as a firm friend, but it had .

With a jerk Burke Denby got to his With a sudden fierce recklessness only just begun to show the reason ready to bake. Bake,n a quick oven 
feet and resumed his nervous stride the girl turned and faced him. avistence It has proved just
up and down the room. I "I mean that-just that—what you the thing, so that we are thinking 3

getting another to ease up on the de-.
mands made for it. I pieces for serving Remove the seeds

cup, sprinkle a little chopped parsley 
over the top and set in a steamer over 
boiling water until the egg sets.—L. 
M. T.

Celery Croquettes—One cup of 
mashed potato, three-fourths cup

The clothes you were so proud of when 
new —can be made to appear new again. 
Fabrics that are dirty, shabby or spotted 
will be restord to their former beauty by 
sending them to Parker’s.

finely sliced celery, one to one anti a 
half teaspoons butter, two tablespoons 
chopped nuts, pinch of salt. Do not 

jcook celery, mix all ingredients while 
the potato is hot, cool, shape, egg and Cleaning and Dyeing

is properly done at PARKER’S

Parcels may be sent Post or Express.
We pay carriage one way on all orders.

crumb. Stand in a cold place until

ten minutes, or until croquettes are 
brown.

Baked Squuch.—Cut the squash in
, "I mean that—just that—what you 

“My child,”—he turned squarely did now, and a minute ago. The way 
about and faced her,—"I want you. I you have of- of expecting everybody 
need you. This house has become no- and everything to bend to your will 
tiling but a dreary old pile of horrors and wishes. Oh, I know, it’s silly and 
to me. You, by some sweet necro- horrible and everything for me to say ................... -
mancy of your own, have contrived to this. But you made me do it. I told ing occasions when it has played first 
make the sun shine into its windows, you it was impertinent! Don't you aid: 
It’s the first time for years that there see? I’d have to have love and laugh- ′ All excursions to the wood- In Cooking Parsnips, slice them
has been any sun—for me. But when ter and sympathy and interest and—‘ the .kbin 'round-wise, and place in a kettle, with

: and all that around me. I couldn’t 8 ed, coa 1’ 41. Laly chicks at slices of fresh pork laid over them; 
be happy here. This house is like a Hunting up the baby add salt, a dash of cayenne pepper,
tomb, and you—sometimes you are nightfall. . and water to cover them and simmerI jolly and kind and—and fine. But I Unharnessing the family horse after and tvator to and simmer

|never know how you're going to be! dark. slow): . wh : y
Mr. Denby, I—I couldn’t live in such Reading the incubator thermometer, tender sprinkle a bit of flour over 
a place, and mother couldn't either. Hunting in dark closets for mysteri- 

And I— Oh, what have I said? But ous disappearances, 
you made me do it, you made me do Examining sore threats in children 

For one long minute there was utter or wounds in animals.
-silence in the room. Burke Denby, at It has proved invaluable nights 

the library table, sat motionless, his when the children were ailing, doing 
|hand shading his eyes. Betty, in her away with the necessity of a lamp, 
chair, wet her lips and swallowed coh- often so annoying, 

vulsively. Her eyes were frightened 
; —but her chin was high.

and stringy portion, brush withsensibleThose who doubt it as a molasses, and season with pepper and 
salt. Bake until soft, add butter, and 
serve at once in shell.

referred to the follow-investment are
Advice upon cleaning or dyeing any 

article will be promptly given upon request. training.
At this momentous time, it ft 

especially important that all means 
possible be employed to foster the in
stinct of caring for the weak and de
pendent.

It would be well if more children 
were made to feel responsible for some 
child of less favered circumstances. It 
is astonishing how boys and girls will 
rise to the occasion when responsibil
ity is placed upon them. In 1913 my 

i eleven-year-old niece, who lived in 
1London, had a “godchild" in another 
city, to whom she wrote a monthly 
letter, and sent little gifts at Christ- 
mas-time and other holidays.

At the present time the millions of 
little allied orphans should make a 
strong appeal to the childhood of Can
ada. Correspondence between them 
would not only teach our children con- 
sideration for others and develop their 
familiarity with a foreign language, 
but it would also help cement the 
friendship of Canada with her Allies 
and greatly promote the cause cl 
internationalism.

PARKER’S DYE WORKS, Limited
Cleaners and Dyers, 

791 Yonge St.READY Toronto

TO WANT BRA sirSERVE Mail-order houses quote these flash
es for very little; local merchants for 
a little more, but it will pay to invest 
in one, wherever you buy it.

CORN SYRUP
The Syrup for
Pancakes

Suddenly he stirred. His hand no 
1longer shaded his face. Betty, to her 
amazement, saw that his lips were 
smiling, though his eyes, she knew, 
were moist. Tested Recipes."Betty, my dear child, I thought be- Apples the Base for Five Differentfore that I wanted you. 1 know now ,1 1I’ve got to have you:” Jellies. Cook a pe k of tart, juicy

Betty, as if the smile were con- apples until they are done, but not
tagious, found her own lips twitching, over-cooked. Strain the juice and boil

"What—do you mean?” down until it will jell with an equal X3
“I mean that your fearless little amount of sugar. Add lemon juice

tirade was just what I needed, my and a little lemon extract if you wish 
dear. I have expected everything and lemon jelly. Pineapple can be sliced 
everybody to bend to my will and withthe annles for rinenpple flavor 
wishes. I suspect that's what's been in with the apples for réneapple ?the matter, too, all the way up. I In the same way strawberry, peach 
thought once, long ago. I’d learned my and quince flavors may be used.
lessen. But it seems I haven’t. Here Mock Beef Steak.—Slice several

AND TO A 
CUPCUBE

GOOD
A golden stream of 4 
Crown Brand Com 
Syrup is the most • 
delicious touch you 
can give to Pancakes! X

In the Kitchen, there 
'is a constant call for

Crown Brand Cora Syrup 
for making puddings,- 
candies, cakes, etc.
Sad the day when you arc 
too big to enjoy a slice of 
bread spread thick with

EAT Worse Than He Thought.
For years and years old Mr. and 

Mis. Jonkins dreamed of spending a 
holiday in London, and at last the 
great day was here They had arrived 
at King’s Cross, and were about to 
brave the unknown dangers of the 
metropolis,

"Now, Jane." admonished the old 
man firmly, "whate ver you do, don't 
get separated from me, and don’t try 
to cross the road alone nd remember 
that this city is full of people eager to 
cheat you."

At that mot it a kindly constable 
•s noticed the old couple standing timid

ly on the kerb, and, with a smile, took 
Mrs. Jonkins by the arm.nd began to 
iid her acre the busy street.

"Dang my buttons!" stormed old 
Jonkins. "I allus told her as someone 

Id take a f. ney to her. but I never 
thought as anyone would have the im- 
eence to take her away afore my 

ry eyes!"
-------- • ----------

£ nline is a great germ-killer.

IN6 OF All 0-50 A N probe

CLARK’S BAB’jI am up to the same old tricks again, large, firm green tomatoes about one- 
Will you come and—er—train me, half inch thick. Season well, roll in 
Betty? I will promise to be very, flour and crop in a hot greased frying 
docile." I pan. When they are well browned on

Betty did laugh this time—and the one side, turn them over, being care-; 
tension snapped. “Train” the very 4 1 
word with which she had shocked her ful not to heal, the .
mother weeks before! i Mrs. 1. D.

"Seriously, my dear,”—the man’s Beef Fricassee. -Purchase a piece, 
face was very grave now,—"I want of meat cut from the flank, weighing 
you to talk this thing over with your between two and three pounds. Sim- 
mother. I am a lonely old man— yes, mer the meat slowly in water to cover, 
old, in spite of the fact that I’m barely with two or thre • nions, and season- 
forty I feel sixty. I want you, and ing of salt and epper until very 
I need you, and—notwithstanding your.1 
unflattering opinion of me, just ex
pressed—I believe I can make you 
happy, and your mother, too. She 
shall have every comfort, and you 
shall have love and laughter and sym
pathy and interest, I promise you. 
Now, isn’t your heart softening just a 
wee bit? Won’t you come?"

“Why, of course, I—appreciate your 
kindness, Mr. Denby, and”—Betty 
drew a tremulous breath and looked

Sold by Grocers 
everywhere—in 
2, 5, 10. and 
20 pound tins.

»OA
CAN

The Canada 
Starch Co.

Limited 
Montreal

Crown Brand! F
Could that day ever come?

Ward it off! Grace your 
table daily with a generous 
jug of Crown Brand Corn 
Syrup, ready for the dozen 
desserts and dishes 
it will truly "crown".

BOILED
The Creemy Lather of — 

© BABY’S OWN SOAP softens g 
X and whitens, refreshes and deli-2 
# cately aromatize the akin. 2 
′′ Albert Sonpe Limited, Mfrn., Montreal 
s - 4815g

tender. Take up the meat and cut in 
one-inch pieces. ke a gravy with 
the stock and reh it the meat in this. 
Pour the whole over split baking

DINNER
NO, powder biscuits, as

fricassée. —Mrs. M. M.
Savory Custard for the Invalid. 

Warm one cupful of strong beef ten 
or chicken broth, and to it add a beat-

Minard’s Linincat Cures Diphtheric.

W.CLARK
196

Bill. NT PSPall
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